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submerged. And there we discover an exquisite com-
passion and sympathy with the oppressed, of which we
may be sure none of those who denounced his im-
morality was ever remotely capable; and even now few
people know that it was Baudelaire who wrote in Les
Veuves one of the most compassionate phrases in all
literature;

cAvez-vous quelquefois apergu des veuves sur ces banes
solitaires, des veuves pauvres? Qu'elles soient en deuil ou
noBj il est facile de les reconnaitre. D'ailleurs il y a toujours
dans le deuil du pauvre quelque chose qui manque, une
absence d'harmonie qui le rend plus navrant // est contraint
de Usiner sur sa douleur. Le riche porte la sienne au grand
complet5

'They are compelled to save on their grief.' No
wonder the inventor of this phrase gave toys to the waifs
of Paris and watched them 'steal away like cats who
take the bit you give them far away to eat, having
learned to mistrust men', and recorded with a delicate
precision the plans four little children were making for
their lives; or that the most cynical of all his cynicisms
about love is the little story, 'Les Yeux des Pauvres5.
The poet and his mistress are sitting outside a new and
splendid cafe. Suddenly he is aware of a poor man
holding two tiny children by the hand; all three are
staring, 'extraordinarily serious3, with large and fas-
cinated eyes into the cafe:

cNon seulement j'etais attendri par cette famille d'yeux,
mais je me sentais un peu honteux de nos verres et de nos
carafes, plus grands que notre soif. Je tournais mes regards
vers les votres, cher amour, pour y lire ma pensee; je
plongeais dans vos yeux si beaux et si bizarrement doux,
dans vos yeux verts, habites par le Caprice et inspires par
la Lune, quand vous me dites; "Ces gens-la sont insuppor-